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An impressive young group, 
The League of Theatre Artists, 
has opened Hail Scrawdyke! 
as their New York premiere. 
Previously this group did a 
summer season in Lexington, 
N.Y. during which Hail Scraw- 
dyke! with essentially the 
same cast was featured. 

Artistic Director Oakley Hall 
I has trimmed the excess 
verbal fat off the play, and 
-mounted a production full of 
directorial invention, travesty 
and high energy. The produc- 
tion is almost naturalistic in its 
scruffiness. The setting is 
Malcolm Scrawdyke’s studio 
flat. The sink is piled high 
with unwashed dishes. Scraw- 
dyke sleeps, fully clothed, 
upon a bare mattress wrapped 
in filthy blankets. Cigarettes 
are stubbed out on the kitchen 
table. The floor is littered with 
filth and paint, and the gas 
heater is rarely turned on. 

Scrawdyke has been expell- 
ed from the art school in 
Huddersfield. He teams up 
with three other students to 
form a Nazi-like political party 
which will at first get revenge 
against the head of the school, 
and then eventually seek 
power for its own sake. It is 
the personality of Scrawdyke 
that is the fascinating study. 


He is basically a self-deprecat- 
ing coward who covers his 
fears with bluster and arro- 
gance. Desperately attracted 
to Anne, a fellow student, he 
cannot bring himself to ap- 
proach her. When she con- 
fronts him, he has her beaten 
up by his two remaining 
cronies. Irwin, a stuttering 
naif pummels her as though 
he is having sex with her. 
Wick punches her in an excess 
of stupid glee. She stumbles 
out, bleeding and spitting a 
tooth. 

Though the company has 
described their production as 
‘‘The rise and fall of a student 
revolutionary humbled by 
love,’’ the emphasis is more 
on playing revolutionary than 
generating a real power base. 
These ‘‘let’s pretend’’ games 
are most effectively staged 
and carried out with great 


. panache. But because they 


are so well done, the produc- 
tion generates no sense of 
menace, suspense or potential 
destructiveness. 


Some of Hall’s directorial’ 
choices seem inappropriate. 
Dennis Nipple, one of the 
‘‘revolutionaries’’ is played 
dressed all in leathers and 
metal studs like an S&M 
homosexual. However, his: 
biggest solo scene deals with 
his recounting of a torrid 
lovemaking to a black woman. 
True, the other characters 
poo-poo his account, but it’s 
illogical that someone so bla- 
tantly gay would choose this 
type of episode to invent in the 
first place. 

Though I found Richard 
Zobel’s Wick unconvincing, 
the others were fine. Michael 
J. Hume has something 
special going for him as 
Scrawdyke, and Kevin O’- 
Brien’s tongue-tied Irwin was 
a fresh and well-wrought 
characterization. 

This group promises to do a 
cycle of plays by Alfred Jarry. 
I’m earnestly looking forward 
to it. 

—Sy Syna 


And 


“Hail Scrawdyke.” Now playing thru January at the Eastside International > 


Community Center. 


